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THE: 


Monk oF Tue GROTTO. 
A Tale: 
(Continued) 


Every thing presented an 
aspect of solitude and absolute 
desertion, which could not fail 
to dismay the soul of Eugenio. 
He advanced along an avenue 
of fir-trees, which conducted 
him to the outward gate, and 
rang the bell several times 
without any one answering its 
summons. At length an old 
mao, whose figure was un- 
known to him made. his ‘ap- 
pearance ; he held a dark lan- 
thorn in his hand, and demand- 
ed, in a hoarse tone of voise, 
who was there. 


““Tt is me,” answered Eu- 


genio; openthe door imme- 


diately.” 


**] know you not,” replied 
the old man. ‘* My Lord and 
Lady are absent, and I dare 
not admit any oie without 
their erders,”’ 
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‘“‘ Where are they 2 esa 





‘claimed Eugenio with emotion 


—‘*Where is Virginia? An- 


swer me, I desire you,” 


‘*¢ My God! Antouio,” said 
a servant, whe then made her 
appearance, “it is the Count 
Eugenio—it is our young mas- 


‘ter. Whatdo you mean by 


keeping him waiting? 


“tT ask pardon,” said Ante- 
nio, bowing respectfully while 
he opened the door; “I had 
not the honour of being in his 
service when he quitted the 

castle, a I hope he wiil ex- 
cuse me.” 


_ ** Where ate they ?” repeat- 
ed Euvenio, rushing into the 
hall. ‘¢ Where is Virginia?” 

“Tt is three weeks since thes 

Marguis and Marchioness left” 
this place for Bologna,” said 
the servant who had last ap- 
peared. ‘With regard to 
Signora Virginia, it is abous 
six months singe she quitted 
the castle, inorder, as it was 
said, to preceed te a Cen- 
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“Toa Convent!” interrupt 
ed Eugenio, distracted —*‘ toa 
Convent; Gracious Heaven! 
what means this inexplicable 
conduct? What Convent? 
Say—answer mec!” he added 
with impatience. — 


The servant terrified, dar- 
ed not uttera single word. 


“© Will you speak ?” repeat- 
ed Eugenio, in a menacing and 
dreadful tone of voice. 


‘‘T ask pardon,” said the 
girl trembling; ‘‘ but I am ig- 
norant of the Conventto which 
our young Lady has retired. 
Thers is no person but Lauri- 
na who is able to inform you.” 


9 


** Desire hertocometome! 
said Eugenio, with an agita- 
tion which every moment in- 
creased. 


‘She is now the housekeep 
er of the Marquis, whose house 
is at the extremity of the 
park,”’ answered the servant. 
‘¢[ will instantly goin search 
of her.” 


2 

** No,”’ said Eugenio, “no, 
¥ will go myself ;” at the sam- 
moment rushing towards the 
park with the rapidity oflightn- 
ing. 


That place, filled. with a 
thousand delightful objects of | 





ee 


past happiness, in some mea- 
sare assuaged his grief, and .- 
calmed the extreme _ troublz 
which agitated him. He stop- 
ed, by an involuntary and ir- 
resistable impulse, atthe grove 
formerly consecrated to Hy- 
men. It was enlightened by 
the full splendour of the moon. 
The ravages of the storm 
which had destroyed it, were 
perfectly visible. The ciphers 
of Eugenio and Virginia, en- 
graven on the same trees, were 
obscured, and nearly effaced. 
Unwholesome woods had re- 
placed the beauteous flowers, 
whose withered and arid stems 
were otill perceptible. The 
waters of the rivulets which 
murmured over the variegated 
turf with which the altir was 
surrounded, formerly so clear 
and transparent, had now be- 
come thick and muddy, and 
appeared the receptacle of my- 
riabs of vile insects. The 
whole scene presented a horri- 
ble aspect. 


“Virginia! Oh my dear 
Virginia!” exclaimed Eugenio, 
witha voice rendered almost 
_toarticulate by hissighs; ther 
‘forcing his way through the 
thorns and briers in order to 
explore aahorter way, he flew 
tothe house of the Marquis. 
He pushed the door, which he 
found half opened ; he entered 
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the lower hall, where he found | ate vouth, weakesed by the 


| 


Laurina sitting with a lamp | 


f-ver which for six weeks had 


near her, and employed in | preyed on him, and overcome 


knitting. 


The sudden and unexpected 
appearance of Eugenio, his 
excessive paleness, and his 
disordered dress, terrified her. 
She uttered a loud shriek., 
*¢ Holy. Virgin!’ said she 
clasping her hands, ‘* protect 
me! Itisthe spirit of Lugenio 
I see before me?” 


“Oh Laurina! Laurina!” 


exclaimed Eugenio, in moura- 
fal accents, “* where is she— 
where is my Virginia? Tell 
me—do not suffer me to lan- 
guish—do not augment that 
dreadful inguietude which dis- 


| journey of near four hundred 
miles, performed without that 


by the extreme fatigue of a 


repose whica was necessary to 
recruit his strength, suddenly 
lost the remembrance the 


'! sensation of his miseries. 


The cries of Laurina called 
the gardener and his wife to 
her assistance. They conveyed 
Eugenio to bed, where, not- 
withstanding every means of 


ed in a state of insensibility 
| till one o’clock in the morning. 
The moment he recovered his 
senses, he articulated a few 


relief they afforded, he remain- - 
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| words , but in a voice so feeble, 
|that Laurina could only dis- 
Virginia?” answered Lan. | tinguish the name of Virginia. 
rina, weeping. ‘* Dare you | 
onounce that nai i . . 
Sal a! eas pad fae ‘S Take courage, Sir,” said 
. 3 (that worthy, kind woman, 
morse? After so longa silence | whose resentment against Eu- 
@n your part—afier so cru] a || genio had yielded to a senti- 
desertion ef her who merited | ment of the most tender com- 
! passion; ‘take courage—there | 


your adoration, do you still 
seek the@vely victim youhave || js doubsless still sufficient time 
sacrificed, in order to feast to prevent Virginia from com - 
j a p> « v Ge 
upon her inisfortunes ! | pleting the sacrifice of herself, 
|A repentance, so sincere as 


who dropped insensible at the }your’s appears to be, cannot 
fect of Laurina, put a stop to fail ro neath her wot I know 
the reproaches she was address- | - celestial soul of that dear, 
ing io him. That unfortua, | cchi!d, She will pardon yeu, 


tracts Me.’’ 
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The noise of Eugenio’s fall, 
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Sir ; lam sure of it—-she will | 


pardon you ?”’ 


‘¢ Laurina,”’ said Eugenio 


making am effort to rise— 
‘* Laurina, order my horse to 
be brought to me; I will depart 
this very instant. I am resoiv- 
ed to have this dreadful mys- 
tery explained ; they have de- 
ceived me—infamously de- 
ceived ine !” 


Laurina had infinite dificul- 
ty to persuade him that he 
was not jn a state to undertake 
a journey of five-and-forty 
miles, and positively refused 
to acquaint him w'th the Con- 
vent to which his Virginia had 
retired, until he had ziven her 
his word to wait till the next 
day. She afterwards made 
him’partake of some. refresh- 
ment, and then left.him to en- 


joy that sleep into which the | 


excess of his fatigue soon plung- 
ed him. 


At sevenin the morning he 
awoke; and without attending 
to Laurina, who entreated him 
to wait bre: kfast, he mounted 
his horse, and set off at full 


galiop. Arrived at San Cipri- 


ano, he alighted at the door of } 
a neat cottege, in which the | 


gardener of the convent dwelt. 
After having drank a jug of 
milk to calm his ardent thirst, 
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he entered the outer court of 
thy Abbey. 


The number of @rriages 
which obstructed the gate, and 
the innumerable crowd of per- 
sons, of both sexes, who were 
endeavouring to enter the 
church, which echoed with the 
awful and sublime sounds of 
the organ, convinced Eugenio 
that it would be in vain for him 
to attempt tosee Virginia. 


**T have business of the last 
importance to communicate to 
her, “said he to the portress, 


‘and I must instantly see 
her.” 


“Tt is impossible, Sir,’”’ ae- 
swered the other, ‘*Sighora 
Spanozzi is this day to sing a 
motet: she is at this moment in 
the Church, which she cannot 
leave without the express per- 
missidn of the Abbess, I do 
not believe she will be able te 
obtain it; for the immense 
compiny, you must have ob- 
served assembled, have come 
from a variety of neighbouring 
villages, in order to hear her 
voice, the excellence of which 
is justly extended far and 
near.” 


Eugenio sighed, and entered 
-he Church with the rest of the 
throng; he placed himself near 
the grate, and waited, with in- 
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expressible anguish, the arriv- | 


al of that moment when his lov- 
ed Virginia should. present her- 
self to his sight; but wheu he 
beheld her appear, when he 
heard the swect accents of that 
voice which had so often 
charmed his soul, and when he 
remarked that fatal black veu, 
the irrevocable sign of the cgn- 
summation of the sacrifice he 
dreaded, he was nearly expir- 
ing with despair; his bosom 
was convulsed by his sighs—he 
rushed out of the Church ; and 
it was atthat moment, as we 
have already said, Virginia 
perce.ved him, — 


Distracted, and unconscious 
of what he was doing, Eugen.o 
wandered about the Abbey ; he 
fixed his mourntul looks on 
the lofty walls which inclosed 
the object of his ardent love— 
clasped his hands, andfor some 
minutes seemed buried in deep 
contemplation ; then suddenly 
advancing with hasty step, he 
appeared to avaid the heart. | 
rending sensations to which 
the aspeet of the monastery 


her absent image, winie his 
| tea's suffused his oountenance.’ 


° coweme ey, 


The gardener of the Abbey, 
at whose cottage he had a- 
lighted, was at that moment 
proceeding tothe Church. He 
immediately recognized Eu- 
genio, and, touched with com- 
passion at the sorrow with 
which he appeared overwhelm- 
ed, advanced towards him, and 
proffered a few words of eon- 











gave birth. Afterwards an ir- 
resistable attraction § recalled | 
him near the spot where his | 
Virginia was confined, 


{} 





His || 


'solation.—*‘ If, Sir, you will 


enter with me,” added the 
good old man, with tears in 
his eyes, “‘ you are welcome 
to repose yourself; and if f 
can be afterwards of service to 
you, I shall consider myself 
hoppy, and you may depend 
upon my fidelity.” 


Eugenio feltat first extreme- 
ly agitated, and betrayed maaks 
of impatience at that compas- 
sion evinced by the old man, 
which he was persuaded could 
afford no alleviation of the mis- 
ery that oppressed him; but a 
sudden idea penetrated his 
heart, and produced on his 
countenance an effect some- 
what similar to that of the first 
rays of the sun dissipating the 
vapours of night. His pallid 


despair was suceeeded by a || features were animated with 
rentimentof the most tender | an expression of hope; joy 


aifection. He called on her 


sparkled in, hiseyes ; he seiz. 
‘same—addressed himself te ed the hands of the old man, 
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and grasped them with ail the 
fervency of affection.‘ My 
friend,” he exclaimed, “ my 
dear friend, procure me ihe 
means of seeing Virginia, and 
of enjoying an uninterrupted 
interview with her. Remove 
far f:om her, as well as myself, 
the ispertunate and perhaps 
dangerous curiosity of the Ar 
gus-eyed Nuns who watch her 
motions. You will by your 
obedicnce restore ac to life: 
be assured that my gratiiude 
shall be boundless ; and the 
vyewards I will bestow upon you 
for so eminent a service, shali 


| 


| 
| 


to amuse himse!f with some 


books which were Ivirg on a 
‘table, for a few moments; 
‘‘ my daughter,” said she, ‘* is 


' 
’ 


| ‘ 


| 
} 


leave you nothing to hope or | 


desire.” 2 


( To be Continued) 
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ST. HERBERT, 


a ee eee ees 


OR THE 
VICTIMS or PREJUDIECK. 


A TALE. 

Albudor, immediately was 
going to apolog ze for his ear- 
ly intrusion, but she pre- 
vented him: ‘ you are a 
stranger,” said she smiling, 
**and as such havea clain up- 
on me, come in then and per. 
mit me to discharge it.” He 
did not hesitate to accept the 
invitation, and she, leading him 


anie a back rcom, desived him | 


nae deed 





. a <« “ 
Sate 
ae - amassed 
en ig A a 
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gone to gather flawers to adorn 
the hearth, her stay will not be 
long, and as the conversation 
of an old lady can at any time 
he cispensed with by a young 
gentleman, IT will make ne 
anclogy for’ attendidg to my 
fem 'y cfsirs fora little while.’ 
—Aibudor, however, could not 
read, the neatness and simpli- 
city with which the apartment 


was furnished, and the cheer- 





fulne.s and engaging adiress 
of ins venerable hostess, per- 
plexed him. ‘* What means. 
this,” seid he, ‘* have I found 
another recluse ? no, that can- 
not be, Sr. kerbert is wrapt up. 
in woe, and'every thine around 


him bespezks the anguish of: 


his ¢cul; but chearfulness 
scems to have taken up her 


residcnce here, and all I see, 


answers to her woice; why: 
then should she, evidently bora. 
ina higher sphere, thus im- 


mure Aerselfin a desert.” With 


these words he seated himselt 


by a window, and looking cut- 
perceived a girl bearing flow- 
ers, lighily stepping across the 
meacow in rear of ihe houses 
She was dressed in a loose biue 


silk robe, which was gatherec? 


about the waist in a white sash 
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her hair fel careless upon her 
shoulders, and a small straw 
bonnet shaded her faee from 
the sun, which just then shone 
above the east horizon. At 
this new sight, the perplexed 
conjectures of Albudcr redoubl- 
ed, and he was falling into a 
profound muse, when he heard 
her voice in the entry; it struck 
upon his heart like lightning 3 
--he trembled, his breath stopp- 
ed, an idea flashed through his 
mind, and he sprang up to as- 
sure himself of its reneity; 
when she entered—he lookad— 
but stayed not-to gaze—for 
wild-with extacy, he clasped 
her in his arms, and feebly ar- 
ticulated* it is-—“‘it is my own 
Garoline.” 


Having received her con- 
gratulations upon their happy 
rencontre; he arose td take 
leave, * And why will you 
leave us so soon,’ demanded 
the elder lady—‘* My host will 
expect me,” answered he, 
‘**the good old St. Herbert.”— 
“¢St. Herbert !” reiterated she, 
in a tone of sarprise, ** St. 
Herbert, where does he live? 
—whoishe;” ‘*He is your 


neighbour, madam ;” An old | 
man, did you say 2??? 667 aid ” 


** How long has he resided 
here?” ‘For very many 
years.” **Oh!” exclaimed 
she, bursting into tears, “‘lead 


me to him, for it must be my 
brother.” 


Howevor, at the instance of 
Albuder, who apprehended 
that her sudden and unexpect- 
ed appearance might opperate 
too powerfully upon the sor- 
row worn hermit, she dispatch- 
edanote to him by one of 
her servants, and before the 
man had well delivered it, her 
impatience had led her to the 
doer of St. Herbert’s cot :—its 
owner stood ready to receive 
her—and with many drops of 
renewed affection did they be-. 
dew each other’s faded cheek. 





re > 


Whe they had obtained a 
degree of composure, Allendor, 
who with his Caroline had fol- 
/ lowed St, Herbert,s sister, en- 
| quired how long she had dwelt 
‘in the vicinity of her brother : 
| * For three yearssyreplied she, 
«6 and yet until this morning 
| have never had an idea of his 
| being here; however that is 
| not to be wondered at, for as 
| itwas my intention to with- 
draw from the eis entirely, 

{made no enquiries concern- 
| it; and my two aged domes. 
tics, possessing evin more 
taciturpity than myself, it can- 
not be expected that they were 
‘| either inquisitive Or communi- 
|| cative.”"—=—St. Herbert being 
‘| willng to know by whit means 
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she had been induced to se- 
clude herself from society, she 
satisfied his curiosity thus: 
Shortly after your. unexpectcd 
fight from the city, a young 
French merchant from Mon- 
trea) became acquzinted wiih 
me, and perceiving my attach- 
ment to him, asked permission 
of my father tomarry me, who 
thinking that it was an advan- 


ee eer eee 


tageous offer, consented with- | 
out hesitation, but the rest of | 
ViO- | 


the far.ily opposed it so 


Jeutly, taat omy 
‘ears Im Liseves, imtreated us 
united pri 


ValflyY, aiiGs 


to sct out for Canned 


’ 
1O DO 
without 
3% ; ans . > vt hs nes L bey 
GQClay yes MY OO, rs “aGCVowe- 


ed to assassinete Due. if I 


ZONr 


persisie:! in 


it’ 


he being i proarre of pounuics 


and religion their ceclared en- 


cniv.e—-Vie obeyed, and tn the | 


silence of midnigot F uttered 
ly vows togDucazon before 
heaven, then haviug received 
upon my knees the whispered 
blessing of wy weeping pares, 


Ybade him an everjasting a- | 





dieu. We arrived at Mon- 


treal after a tedious journey, | 


and for severak ycars = | 
scarce knew what anxicty was, 
save In the absence of my ado 
ed partner: but death, the 
great keveller of man’s proud- 


est schemes of felicity, laid my 
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father with | 


Per nig | 


by one stroke my every bloom- 
ing joy ;—there Was new no- 
thing upon earth that was 
worth my wishes, and desirous 
of being excluded from cares 
which were no longer please 
ing, I retired to the monastery 
whexe my husband was interr- 
ed.—lI here indulged mysclfia 
weeping over his relics and 
mingling my petitions withmy 
tears; my mind my insensible 
degrees, became calmer, andl 
mourned as one of those whe 
add pot motrn without hope. 
Yor eight years I resided there, 
when the building taking fire, 
it was burnt down to the 
ground, and as the rebuild- 
ingof it wes protracted for 
some time, | grew tired of 
living among strangers ; so, 
collecting what money I had 
left, ] put the major part out 





|| at a moderate interest, and 


| with the residue purchaged the 
spotIl now cccupy from a 


disgusted with solitudeas J was 
Once have 


| )eung man, who wasas much 
| 


| 

' 

i 

ia Order to transact some urg- 
‘ . 

ent business at New-York, and 
| upon ny return homeward [ 
‘met with my cloping Caroline, 
| who being young and a strang- 
| er, I invited her toaccompany 


me, intending to have kept her. 
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ed some intelligence respect- 
ing this young gentleman ; but 
surely, my brother, since we 
have so happily met, we will 
not stay here to renew our 
past sorrows, let us return to 
our native city, and close oue 
lives in peace, where they so 
prosperously began.’”’ ‘No, 


Julia,” sighed St. Herbert, | 


** since 1 last saw you, I have 
had a wife, a daughter, and a 
friend, but they were mortal, 


and the cold fetters of the grave || 
now encircle them; when [| 
was deprived of the last, | for- | 


:ook the tenement where I had 


seen and had been blessed with | 


them all; I wedded myself to 
this, and vowed never to for- 
sake it; I will not cancel my 
vow. Here have I had daily 


converse with my griefs, and | 


till the wand of an eternal sleep 
shall press heavy on my lids, 











The remaining part of the 
day was spent in sober chear- 


fulness, but toward its close, ° 
St. Herbert called Albudor toe 


him, **‘ My son,” said he, “ # 
believe lam drawing near to 
the valley of death, my exer- 
tions last night to collect the 
incidents of my life, were too 
great for a debilitated frame 


\ like mine to support; do you 
|| however profit by them; re- 


| 
‘ 
' 


i 
! 








1 will not admit of a thought of | 
felicity—-no, not on this side | 
of the grave.” Finding that | 


all endeavours to persuade him 
to a removal were useless, 
Albudor and Caroline agreed 
upon setting out for the city 
the next day. Julia determin- 
cdupon staying with $t. Her- 
bert, promising them, hewever, 
that should she survive him, 
she would come and take up 
her residence with them fer the 
vest of her life. 











Hi ® . * 3: 
|| ed to the metrepolis with Al- 


Se a Tc 


member the iestructions that 
have been given me; and when 
youfind that my spirit is gone, 
lay my corse by the side of 
my Louisa; my domestics will 
shew you where my papers 
are, go now and call my fami- 
ly.”—-They came, he saluted 
them with atfection, and com- 
mitting his spirit to the all suf- 
ficient Power who framed it, 


expired in the united arms of 
Jalia and Albudor. 


After the - they 
placed him by the side of his 
comfort, and upon perusing his 
papers, found tat he had be- 
queathed his property there te 
the old mulatto and hisdaught- 
er, beside a considerable sum 
of money; and the residue to be 
distributed among the necessi- 
tousof any place whatever. 
Julia presented her little. farm 
to ber domestics, and proceed- 
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budor and Caroline, who were 
united in presence of their re- 
joicing friends and relatives, 
and for a length of time enjoy- 
ed the blessings resulting from 
prosperity and sineere affec- 
tion; and when they sunk in 
the vale of years, a numerous 
offspring arose before them, to 
cherish their decliaing days 
and imitate their virtues. 
ANNA, 
( Coneluded ) 


pm erence eens = « 


SELECTID. 


Por the Lady’s Siiscellany 
DANIEL DADCER. 
The Miser of Hanow-weu! Com- 
mon,’ 


As belived entirely alone, 
after the death of his sister, for 
be could mever prevail vpon 
himself to be at the expence of 
a wife, th@@temptation to rob 
the eld m proved irrestst- 
ible to those who lived by ra- 
pine; indeed tiere is seme 
reason to suppose that they 
contemplated the plund:r of a 
man of his panurious d.s1osi- 
tion with but little compune- 
tion or remorse: his avarice 
-3f not an excuse for, at least 
seemed an aileviation of his 
crime, ile was accordingly 
robbed frequently and if re- 
pert be true—for this is a sub- 


> - 


| ject on which he did not choose 
to enlarge to a very consider- 
‘able amount. He however 

once confessed, with tears,in 
\ biseyes to his niece who nak 
sees) whole 8 half pecks of half 
pence Ou bis staircase, that all 
all was gone! at length Da- 
piel bethought himself of a 
/ mode of preventing their visits, 
| ane pumishivg their temerity, 
aber tasining his rotten door 

on the Insiae, in the best man- 

ner possble, he determiped 
—utver to enier the house agaim 
througa that aparture. Accor- 
dingly, he procured a short 
ladder, always ascended by its 
iveans, aud pulling it in after 
| ‘um took refuge in his miser- 
able apartment, where he ji- 
| terally resembled Robinson 
' Crusce, sbut up in his hte 
l garrison. But not deeming 
' this sullicient, he actually dug 
,ahoie or what military men 

cail ita trou de loup, betore 
the entrance, whic) he covered 
| over with straw in such a man- 
ner as to secure the principal 
| approach tcwards his castle, 
and eutrap any ineautious as- 
Ssailaat, who might have the te. 
merity to invade his darling 
property. His sister, who 





a 





| lived with him for many yeers 


-atlength died, and left a con- 
, 8:derable sum of money behind 
j her which tended rather to swi- 
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“she reached home, 
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gical was it not the conse- 
quence of her own beastly fol- | 
ly. We publish the account | 
as rolated. ‘*The widow | 
W * ***,) who lived with her 
son, wentto a neighbour’s to 
purchase some whiskey, but he 
knowing her habits, refused to 
let her have anv. Asshe went 
home she passed by the distil- 
lery and took leave to fill a 
gourd out of a barre! which in 
her haste to be drinking she 
left running. By the time 
she had 
been so constant in ‘ie devo- 
tions to the gourd, that she be- 
came literally drank, and by 
falling into the fire set her 
clothes in a blaze, in’ which 
situation she crawled out of 
doorsto a pile of shavings, 
where she laid herself down 
flaming like a Gentoo widox 
uponthe funeral pile of her 
husband. © The son on his re- 
turn home inthe evening found 
the hogs in tha ashes of the 
burnt shavings worrying about 
and carrying off the limbs of a 
devoured carcase. On examin- 
ation he found it to be the mis- 
erable remains of his moth- 


? 
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FREE MASONS. 


THE society known by the 
name of Free Masons, is so 
ealled beeanse they whe firss 


“ 
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' She hagi’d him ap and foand A Rese 
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asta tablistied i it understood build. 
ing anc masonry; or perhaps 
| the first psincivles of it were 
| laid down by masons, But, 
: whatever may have been origin, 
they are now very numerous, 
and there is scarcely any ¢ 12 
try where there are not Free 
Masons. ‘They trace theie 
origin from the buildiag of 
Solomon’s Temple; and _ this 
of ali the circumstances which, 
relate to their society, i3 the 
only thing they are permitted 
to communicate. 





Notwithstandiag the cloud 
which envelopes the proceed- 
ings of this sdsiety,it appears 
they attend to manners; and 
their secret is, by acts of dis- 
interestedness, generosity and 
kindness, to fasten those bonds 
which ought to nnite mankind. 
If these be the princ'pals of 
e place in 


should be 


Free masonryy 
wiich they m 


| considered as the Temple of 


Friendship, at the gate of 
which is the God of Silence. 


EE 


On the Marriage of Mary Ann Angling, 

| to Mr- Abraham Roach, of Upper 
Cannada- 

Ann Angiing fer a husband, took 

A silver bait upon her hook; 

With such magnetic virtue fraughts 


That she the first that nibbled eaught - 


Anxious her’ lover to approach, 
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~ LADY'S MISCELLANY. | 





NEWYORK, Sfuly 13, 1811. 





** Be it our tash, 





To note the passing tidings of thetime 


The City Inspector report the death of ' 
74 persons in this city and suburbs dur. | 
ing the last week, ending on the 8th inst | 
* The interments of persons, whose | 
death was eccaisioned fiom drinking 


eold water up to the 8th inst. amounted | 





to 22.—-The fullowing is a list of their 
names, ages, and places Of ‘nativity. 
Margaret Wilson, Ireland 19 
James Rogers, do 20 
Joho Fisher, do 36 
Win. Wilson, do SL 
Dennis I.ester, do $0 
Thomas M‘Cormick, do 20 
Patrick Linanett, do 26 
Joho Harloy, do 38 
John Managan do 30 
James Withamson, co 33 
Mrs Lyman, do 

Joha Mouton do 50 
John Mehan, do 30 
P. Mansfield, do 49 
ennis Connaghan, do 36 
Patrick Gorman, dy 49 
Edward M. Gowan, do $8 
i.dward Dunnigan, do 28 


Nichard Richardson, believed to be an 
Englishman. 

A man, unknown, found in Harman-st. 

A black man, name unknown, found in 
New-street. , 


Job Davis, from Rhode Island, aged 60 
years. 


Philade!phia, Fuly 6. 
We had no lees than 12 sudden deaths 
m this cityon Saturday last. Some of 


them by d inking cod water, and others | 


—--- -- ~~ 


—_ 





! 
' 


j 


by being overcome by the extensive heat 


enly—and yesterday though the heat || the United States. 
was considerably abated by an Easterly |; 


breeze, wo are told one or two lost their | 
hives by their inattention in drinking | 
while too warm. 

_ 


Baltimore, Ful) 1. 

Duel. A gentleman ef thiscity re- 
ceived a letter from Notches, which says | 
that George Poindexier esq. (member of 
eongress fiom that territory) and Abijah 
Munt esq- fought on the 17h inst. The 
dec’d emigrated from Trenton, N. J. 
was avery respeetavie and wealthy ine.- 
chant. 





from N.Y ork.to 


Herkimer, Fuly 4. 

Att*ocious Murder. We do not recol- 
lect of having seen amore wicked and 
diabolical deed, recorded in the anuals 
of history, than the following: On Thure- 
day last, Fohn Bowman, a boy of about 
eleven years olt, living with Mr. Fames 
Whtte’ murdered Ann Eliza White 
(daughter of Mr. White,) aged four ysars 
the lad decoyed the child to the bank of the 
river. where he procured himself a ciub. 
beat her onthe head tii! her skull was 
broken, and her face laccrated in a most 
shocking maxncr ; after killing her, te 
coceal the dbudy, he hoveit ino :ke river. 
and then deliberately went to the house 
and eat his dinner, Whe. thé child was 
missed he denied knowing where she was. 
The body was found aftcr being in the 
water about four hours Tie Corroner 
sumntoned a jury over the body, who gave 
a verdict of wiiful murder by the said 
SYohn Bowman, The boy is comiitzed to 
the county fuel. 


Ow - Tursiay” eveiing, the 22d inst by 
the most Kev. Doctor Carroll, Arch- 
Bishop of Baltimore, the Honorable 
Le Roy Livingston, Member of Congress 

Miss Ann» M Diggs 
daughter of the late George Diggs, E37. 
cf Prince George's country Maryland. 

Ont Thursday evening last, by the Pew. 








Mr. Moore, Mr. William Ross, to Mise 


Nixon, of the Bowery 
At Elizabethtown N F. On Monday 
evening by the rev. Mr. Rudt, Fohn 


| Marliston Read, Esq of 8 Caroilna, ta 


Miss Mary Withers, of the same state. 
—<“<K DP > 


Dievd. 


Lately in ths Mississippi Territory, 
Captain Prentis Law, of the troops of 
He wasa_ native of 
New-London (Con.) and son of the late 
Judge Law of that place He was educat, 
edat Yale Col!-ze. He spent. the pas, 


winter at the barracks near this place 


and when he lefttown with the troups, 





was observed to be in feeble health. 

On Tuesday Evening last, Mr. Charles 
Franco's De Rane, age? 56 years. 
On Saturday last, Mr. George Cleland. 
On Friday afternoon, Mr. Sfohn HMur- 
ley a native of Ireland 

At Salém On Friday the 5t/. inst. Mr: 
Haven Pool. ene of the editors gnd proprt. 

eters of the Mgsex Regicter, aged DW 
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On Saturday morning, at his farm on 
Leng Island, M-. Thomas Welling, in 
the 65th year @his age’ He sustaiued a 
lingering illness with pious resignation 
to the Divine will. 

. On Friday ‘ast, at Flatbush, after a 
Nngering and distressing iliness which she 
endured with angellie meekness, Miss 
Nancy Averill, aged 17 years. It is not 
quite eleyen months since a lovely sister 
of the deceased, at the age of 18 was en. — 
rolled on the gloomy catalozue ofmor- 
tality by the same irresistible, malidy. 
that eruel destroyer of human hopes and 
earthly felicity—consumption ! well may 
each surviving member of this afflicted 

family, at this tr..c, exclaim with the 
inimpitable young, 
‘Insatiate archer ! could.not one suffice? 

Thy shaft flew twice, and twice. my 

peace was slain 


= 

















“¢ Apollo struck the enchanting Lyre, 
The Muses sung in strains alternate.”” 


For the Lady's Misceliany. 


AI 


The follewing lines are by Lord Byren, | 
whoina strain of feeling and sentiment | 
thus deplores the loss of an amiable 
youth [Henry Kiaxe Wuite] a 
wictem to intense study. 





Unuarey Wuire! while life was in 
its spring, 

And the young muse just way’d her 
joyous wing, 

The spoiler came :-—~all, all thy promise 





fair 

Has sought the grave, to sleep forever 
there, 

Oh! what e noble heart was here un- | 
done, 








+ 
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When Séicnce self destroy’d her fay’ rite 
son ! 

Yet she too much indulg’d the fond pur. 
suit ; : 

She sow'd the seets, but death has 
reap’d the fruit. 

Twas thine own genius gave the fatal 
blow, 

And help’d to plant the wound that laid 
thee low 

So the struck eagle stretch’d upon the 
plain, 

No more thro’ rolling clouds to soar a- 
gain, 

View'd n1s own FeaTueER on the fatal 
Cart, ; 

Had wing’d the shaft that quiver’d in 
his heart. 

Keen were his pangs, but keener far to 
feel 

He nurs’d the pinion that impell’d the 
steel : 

While the same plumage that had 
warm’d his nest; 

Drank the last life-dvop of his bleeding 
bveast. 


—_——D <> aaa — 


THE FUNERAL. 


How solemn is the scene, when friends 
draw near, 

To pay to parted worth, the faneral tear? 

How precious are the sacred tears that 
rise, 

And flow successive from the mourners’ 
eyes ! 


How solemn is the sight, (tis so to me,) 
Extended in the ‘ nar-ow house’ to see 
The pale precursor of our certain doom, 
A silent vot'ry fer the lurid tomb ! 


No language can describe—no tongue 
can tell, 

The heart’s keen anguish at the last fare- 
well, 

When the lid closes on the faded face 

Where late serenely smil’d each softer 
grace... 
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Placed on the sable hearse, the mourn- 
ful throng, 

In sad pocession slowly move alonzg— 

Bowed down with sorrow, to the Grave 
repair, 

And leave their fellow-friend to moulde” 

there. 


Then home return; oh! what a blank 
appears / 

(The heart then gives its few remaining | 
tears, ) 

How glowmey all, where late so sweetly 
smil'd 

The lovely friend, that every care be- 
guil'd 


Those, who have lost what worlds can: 
not supply, 

Can give the sympathetic tear,and sigh: | 

‘Vhough friendship can a soothing balm | 
impart, 

*Tis Heaven alone can heal the mour- 
ner’s heart. ¢ 

When God resumes the precious Soul | 
he gave, 

And Beauty falls 2 victim to the Grave, 

Angels of Mercy caim the beating 
breast, 

And point the way to everlasting rest- 

NNW-BEDFORD MERCURY. 
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THE GONDEMNED SAILOR. 


*Twas mine to watch the dreary night, 
The threat’ning storm to brave ; 

"Iwas mine tu view the morning light, 
«« And hail myself a slave.” 


ie 


But now sweet sleep shali not deny 
A respite to my grief: 

‘© My former wrongs I now defy ;’’ 
Oh death thou bring’st relief ! 


T hail thy sad yet welcome shore 
Where mis'ty fiads repose; 
Where coward-boys shall strike no 
more 


| My indignant soul, by wrongs inflam’d’ 
Receiv'd a morta] wound ; 

A boy my veteran locks defam’d ! 
I fell’d him to the ground. 


~~~ 


Nor could che captain’s wrathful eye 
The burst of passion quell : 


Tyrant’ behold your minion lie; 
Thrust by this arm to hell ! 


Now bind these limbs; the scars efface, 
By honor proudly worn : 
Nor chains, nor whips, can. brand him 
base, 
Whose wrongs are nobly borne. 
F. H- 
—<— => 
Checks, Cards, Hanvdills 
AND PRINTING IN GENERAL, 
“Veatly and correcily exccuted, on 
reasomable terms; and goods 
(of any kind) will be taken 
in fart payment,at the 
Offce of the 
LADY’S MISCELLANY 
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Thomas H. Drantingham, has removed 
to No. 145 Broadway, where he conti- 
nues to procure money on Mortzares, 
notes of hand & deposits, buys & sells 
houses, improved farms, & tracts of land 
Also lets & leases house: & Jots, on rea- 
sonable commision.— A!:o the lease of 
2 houses, & annuity. Also for sale 30 
farms, several with good improvements, 
will be sold low, goods & property of e- 
very sort taken in payment, or any who 
forms a company tickejs & draw for the 

different farms will de liberaly paid for it 
Also a skilful farming man with a good 
character, will meet with encouragement 
by applying as abore. May 20th, 1811. 
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